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with form or ceremony. It was often a relief for
them to escape the crush of those who did them
honor. Frederika Bremer, Jenny Lind, Charlotte
Coshinan, were in turn welcomed in this quiet way.
Even Tom. Thumb, whose only claim to distinction
was a defect, found refuge from the crowds who jos-
tled and stared at him, and played at ball with, the
children in the observatory grounds. It may seem
unkind to bring Mm into contrast with such intel-
lectual company, yet of all the famous scientists,
litterateurs, thinkers, and other eminent men and
women who visited the observatory, was there one
who could look farther beyond the limits which
Providence has set about the human intellect, than
this dwarf ?

Soon after the completion of the observatory, Pro-
fessor and Mrs. Mitchel made a visit of a niecel of
MTS. Mitchel the occasion of an evening fSte at
Mount Adams. It was before the day when such
affairs were arranged mth the care which, attends
modern receptions. Nor could one whose life was
being devoted to science instead of the accumulation
of wealth have afforded any great expenditure.
Everything was improvised. There was no gaslight,
but hundreds of candles gave the pleasanter, old-
fashioned illumination. There was no music at hand,
but Professor Mitchel sent to an old army friend in
command at Newport Barracks, on the opposite side
of the river, asking if two or three musicians could
be spared for an evening. When the "two or three
musicians " marched into the observatory grounds, it
was discovered that the kindly commandant had sent
the entire post band,

1 Now the wife of Doctor Henry Coppee of Lehigh University. my assistant (Mrs.
